
The Brass Necklace and Birth Control .By Winifred Duncan Ward
I ^rr^HERE'S no use," said I to1J[ Henry, my husband; "the

thing can't be got. I\e
been te*> ten jewelry stores; I've been
to the upholstery department of
tight Fifth Avenue shops. One
wouM think that such a simple thing
as a brass chain might exist in this
annoying city."
¦Why brass?" said Henry, yawn¬

ing and unfolding the latest edition
of the "Stock Broker's Friend."
"Why not gold?"
"Because," said I, wearily, "that

particular dress demands a brass
ai.» A ace."
"Nonsense!" said Henry. "I sup¬

pose you know that the female you
invited to lunch has been downstairs
waiting for two hours."
Now. as a matter of fact, although

she is one of my dearest friends. I
had in the stress of shopping for¬
gotten all about Loretta, and it was
just like Henry to let her sit there
"Henry Dear," said I. in that icy
toi pecu'iar to a wife and mother
"will you piease cease calling her e
'fema'e'?"

"Well, th"n, why does she act like
all the time?" said Henry, whe

nee led hi.- luncheon.
"Don't be a prude," said I, ring

ing for the footman, for the trull
of the matter is that Loretta, win
ras taken ur> birth control as a life
work, cause? Henry t'ectric shock
..henever she opens her mouth
wb-ch she does cor.Cr.uallv.

It was just my luck that h
should se'ect this day to come horn
to lunch. However, there was not!
ing to do but see it through.
"My 'i'ar, what do you think?

said Loretta, lifting her prefty chi
out of her furs, and pulling off tr
mos immaculate of white kid glov

re all going down to Washingte
e>; week to see the Senators."
The Senators.
Dear Cid Codgers
"Which Senators?" said Henr

coldly
"All of them," replied Lorett

ighting a cigarette, "the elear o

codgers. We're going to get them
ge t he Constitution."

"Blodgetts, serve lunch," sa
Henry, "and have the Rolls-Roy
ready for me immediately after.

Oh, Loretta!" I cried. "A new f
already? Why. you'd just got start
on birth control and now you'

switichod off onto trying to re-formthe Constitution"-
"Sh-h!" said Loretta, "my dear,don't say birth control."
"That's right, don't," said Henrysavagely. "I'm glad to see that youare getting a sense of modesty ailast."
Loretta got out a tiny gold lor

gnette and looked at Hcnr\through it.
"Isn't he quaint?' she said, puttinjit away again. "I suppose the Senators are very much like him. Thagives me an idea: I'll practice 01him during lunch. You see, dear

we are forming a ne«v group wit'
a wonderful woman at our head, an
from now on we have taken a ne*
nain«?.we are to be called the Vol
untary Parenthood League."

Loretta paused, and powdered th
end of her nose, locking so ineffabl
piquant «and youthful that even
v ho am in sympathy, burst ov
laughing. The worst of Loretta
that everything she becomes inte
ested in always succeeds.Hem
knows this as well as I, and hen<
his secret irritation at seeing hi
at play with the very foundatioi
of life. Wi'.h her unerring instin
for taking up causes that don't fa
no one could be sure that the wor
would not in the end be cursed wi
complete birth control, or anythii
else Loretta might think of in t!
mean time.

"I wonder," said I plaintive!
and with the hope of changing t
subject, "whether I could get th
brass chain down in the Russi
quarter, wherever that is."

"I've just come from there," Sí
Loretta, nibbling an olivo, "and
you knew that statistics show tl
if th? laws of bir h control were
operation among the foreign e
ment in New York City alone 1
municipal funds now directed ii
the twenty-five municipal hospit
for the care of the blind, the (
eased and the feeble-minded cl
dren of this city would be sulficii
to do away with the entire si
district and give each remain
child a liberal education?"

"Leaving ladies like you noth
whatever to talk about," said Her
attacking the food.

"On the contrary," said Lore'
swiftly laying down the moutli
of chicken she had been about
put into her mouth."on the c
trary.having, in the course of
c-enerrtions, practically done a*
with the unfit, and along witl
that vic.ous circle of charity org

zations which cater to overpopula¬tion without taking any constructive
steps to eliminate it.having, I say,freed the thousands of women now
engaged in this futile occupation,
we would be in a position"-

"I see," said Henry, turning to
me, "that the steel strike is about to
break"-

"Yes," said Loretta, "and it is the
reasons for such national catastro¬
phes that we women will then b<
In a position to point out to th
great masses who will come to hea
us lecture upon these matters."

"But. Loretta, dear," said I-
"And, moreover," said Lorett:

getting a large supply of chicke
into the left cheek, "do you realize
Senator"-
"What did you call me?" sait

Henry, looking like a startled fawn
0A Few Neat

Statistics
"Do you realize, Senator," re

peated Loretta, bent upon rehears
ing her part, and leaning far ove
the table toward the helpless Henry"do you realize that by putting int
effect this simple law of controllin
the number of children yearlbrought into the wo.'ld you would b
saving, for yourself and your ow
family, thousands of dollars
year?"
"How so?" said Henry, pausinin the act of mastication.
"How so, indeed?" said Lorett

tossing back her curls and clencl
ng her fist upon the tablecloth.
"Do you realize that five-tenths (

the money you pay out in wages
the thousands of workers in yoifactories is money wasted? Y<
think you are getting the maximu
of labor out of those people. Y<
are not, for underfed, devi;al;ze
semi-crippled people are unable
contribute the maximum of labor. I
you realize that if one normal chi
had been born in place of every t^
abnormal children you would
getting from that one adult to-d
the same amount of labor you, a
paying two adu'ts to do now?
you realize that the laborer w:
one child to support is five times \
likely to go on strike than the lab«
er with five children to support?'
"Why?" said Henry.
"Because," said Loretta, in \

hoarse but calm voice of one w
has won her peint and knows it, "

cause the laborer with five childi
has five children who are econoi
eally unfit.five children who sho
never have been born.five cl
dren who could no more grow

healthy and well fed on the wages
their father can earn than the moon
could reach the sun-.children
who"-

"Well," said Henry, beginning to
eat again, "there's something in
what you say; but I can't help it.
What can I do?"
"Give us $5,000 for our campaign

of education among the poor of this

"/«< ¡s the will of God, Lady"

city," said Loretta, quietly swallow-.
ing the mouthful of chicken.
"No," said Henry, with equal

firmness. "Go around in your auto¬
mobile and tell the workingmen to
¦top having so many children.it's
perfectly simple, if you really want
to do it.why do you need $5,000
to do that?"
"We need it for lunches and taxi

fares down in Washington," said
Loretta.

The Simplest Way Is
Unconstitutional
"Now, that just shows," said

Henry, waving his fat hand, "how
impractical you women are. Instead
of getting down to the meat of the

thing as soon as you get an idea
you want lo go deviling the govern¬
ment about it. Go down into the
slums and teach the men and wom¬
en there how to «top having more
children than they can support
There is your field, young lady."

"Thank you for your kiinl sugges-
tions, Senator," said Loretta.

"Don't call me Senator," said

Henry, starting in a confused man¬
ner.

"But," continued Loretta, "is it
possible that you do not know that
the Constitution expressly forbids
me to go down into the slums and
give those poor people the informa¬
tion they should have?"
"Nonsense," said Henry, "no such

thing."
"Yes," said Loretta, sadly, "thanks
> your friend, Anthony Comstock.
here is a whole clause in the Con-
titution making it a penal offence,
unishable by imprisonment, to tell
hose poor, ignorant people how they
.an limit their families. Now do
you see why we are going to Wash¬
ington to get the Constitution
changed?"
"You are not going to discuss

birth control with our United States
Senators, I trust," said Henry, now
deeply shocked.
"We are going to discuss," sait:

Loretta, coldly, "anything which wili
'ead to the repeal of that law for the
good of humanity."
There was a solemn silence, foi

Loretta has a way, in spite of hei
curls and tilted nose, of making yoi
feel that you are vulgar if you don'
agree with her.
Enter the
Brass Necklace

"Henry," said I, filling in the
breach with that tact peculiar, it i
said, to a wife and mother, "Henry
I've simply got to go down to th
Russian quarter after that necklace
You know the Bigelow-Breeze's re

ception is to-morrow and I won'
have another chance.suppose w

run along with you now in the car.

"Very well," said Henry, stru¡¡
¦¿ling into hi3 fur coat. "Miss Lorett
will excuse you, I'm sure."

"Oh, that's all right," said Lt
retta, "I'm coming with you. W
have a meeting this afternoon of th
Bowery branch of the Women
Auxiliary of the League for Volui
tary"-

"Parenthood," said Henry, we
rily.
And so we set out. The mornii

had been dull, and now a steae
drizz'e had set in, which seemed
grow dulier and steadier as we le
.he shining aspha-t and turned in
the poorer districts of the city.
The chauffeur, who had nev

heard of the Russian quarter, a
didn't like this excursion anywi

stopped continually to ask dripping
policemen, who thought it was some-
where around Rivington Street.

This name sounded sinister to me
.like a place where murders should
be committed.andas weapproached
it my spirits sank lower and lower.
The streets had contracted to nar¬
row cracks.miles and miles of wash
hung out of the tenement windows,
flanping dirtily in the rain; ovr
head the elevated trains passed with
a deafening roar that died away
only to begin again with terrifying
regularity.
"Think of babies being born and

brought up in this noise," cried I.
From the trestles of the elevated

the rain s'opped and dripped in con¬
centrated rivers upon the masses of
bareheaded people who surged be¬
low in a darkness which the storm
mnde almost ni^ht. In the black,
cavernous mouths of all the shops
candles were guttering, and heaps
of children crawled and swarmed
in and out among the filth.

"My God, James," said Henry
"where are you taking us?"

"This is Second A\*enue, below
Rivington Street, sir," replied the
disgusted James.

"I didn't know such holes ex
isted," said Henry.
"Oh, this is nothing," said Loret

ta, cheerfully. "You know I oftet
think," she added, "how nice it ii
that Clarence wasn't born dowi
here."

"Loretta!" I cried in horroT
"Clarence is our only child."
We finally found the brass shop?

and getting out of the machine w
approached the least dingy of thcr
and entered. Everything brass tha
has ever been made was there, es
cept a brass necklace; really, lif
was very discouraging.
Nine Dollars a

Week for Nine
There was plenty else to look a

but buying was difficult because th
sullen woman in charge did not seei
to know the price of a single thin;
Finally there shuflloJ in a sallov
unshaven man, full of smiles and e:

plnnations. The lady was only
neighbor, so she did not know tl
stock. She was so kind as to cor

in.his wife usually tended the she
but she was sick.

"Why don't you run the shop you

self?" raid Henry, in the* tone of a
health inspector.

There' was not enough in it. it
seemed. The man hm! t»> make m'-c':
more; so he worked in a cigru
tory.
"My oldest girl," *- a i < i he, with an

apologetic smile, "she work in a

shirtwaist factory."
"How many children have you?"

said I.
"We have seven," said the man,

and he sighed.
"How much do you all make, to¬

gether?" said Loretta, who had
cease I te> be talkative all of a su I ien.

"Some w*eek we make $S, MOM
we**ek $9," said the man.

"For nine people* to live on?" ¡»"id
Henry, severely.

"Well, you see," said the man,
"three of them gmwing boy**.only
seven, five, nine year old.they no
need eat so much food."

"But," saiel Lf>retta, "tell the gcr*-
tleman why you have so many chil
elren when it ia so hard t>« bring
them up."

"It is the wii! of God," ?aid the
man, rolling ha- eyea devoutly. "My
wife, she go to the society for the
baby welfare; she say .-he cannot
have so many kids; we put two of
them away soun."
"Where wiil you put them?" ¡id I
"Oh," saiel the» man light y, "that

is easy. Jimmies he has. Aha' d'y
call?.hip disease.the free hospi¬
tal take him: anel then there i.i
Sonya.she silly in the hear!, sht
not quite right.so feebleminded
home take her."
"And your poor wife." said I, ful'

of sympathy."she is sick, too
What's the matter?"
"Oh, she* all right in day or so,'

said the man, with a gr« :tt smile
"she just have twins two little*
girl; one is «lead already, but th«
other.it fine little bal y."
We filed e>ut of the ahe>p ami inte

the aut imobile, over which the ran*
still tlrizzle 1 an«! the elevate I ruare«
like a great, relentless be
"Did you say you win* going to i

meeting or s 11 « 11. *. i «g ?
" said ILnr*

to Loretta.
Loretta, who knew when to be si

lent, nodded her litt'e head.
"Well, here," saiel Henry, --uUenlj

getting out his checkbook, "here'
$5,000 to help your league out whe
it gets to Washington and yeu <*îi
make me a member of the d.
thing."

Anel I never got fhe h>r.,<-? r,oc*
lace after all.

Free Education Outside the Schools
LAST winter I left an editorial

; iition, happy to be able to
devote all of my time to my

home and my two little girls. There
were many things I wanted to do
for them and with them, but felt
dreadfully hampered by a lack of
fun«;.-. My first reaction from this
feeling was when we went for after-
neon walks through old New Y'ork,
rt trip free to all who have eyes to
see. We lived in the old Greenwich
Village section so that we had noi.
far to go to see many old houses,
home.- at one time of the Dutch and
the English. We enjoyed the find¬
ing of a quaint doorway and learned
to distinguish between those of
Dutch and of English origin.
To Be Had
For the Taking
Mj four-year-old needed a good

kindergarten or Montessori school
and the companionship of other chil¬
dren and I needed time for writing.
1 ne schools within a convenient dis¬
tance were all impossibly costly.
"Why don't you send her over to

the Montessori school at the Green
wich House?" asked a friend. "The
ch Idren there arc not different from
those in the public schools, and you
will find the- teacher in charge just

' the kind of woman you would like
to have your little girl with."
The next day I visited the little

school. The two rooms were large
and airy with golden yellow cur¬

tains at the windows, growing
Plants, an old fashioned grand piano
with an older fashioned log cabin
«"milt thrown over it.a room where
children could be at home. And
they seemed to be happy, busily
polishing brass, feeding the fish and
dusting the chairs. Some were spot¬
less, others not quite so, but looked
as though an attempt at cleanliness
had been made.
My Jean became a pupil there

and enjoyed every minute of her
t.me. Moreover, I was never made
to feel that I was accepting any¬
thing but what was my right. The
whole spirit was democratic in the
broad sense of the word.
One day when Bob and Jean and

I were walking about an old Dutch
house we had seen, it seemed to me
that up at the Metropolitan Museum
there must be examples of old Eng¬
lish and Dutch furniture. So we
decided to go there and play that
we were furnishing one of the old
houses. The children were delighted
and we had a very pleasant after¬
noon roaming among the old furni-

ture. The guards are, most of
hem, able to tell you about the
things in their particular division.
The Sunday
Story Lady

It was on this day 1 made the
most wonderful of my discoveries of
what New York is doing for the free
education of its children.
"Are you looking for the Story

Hour Class?" inquired a guard of
me.

"The what?" I asked.
"Oh, I thought you might be look¬

ing for M¡ss Chandler," he replied.
"She's the young lady who tells the
Sunday story."
At this he directed me to the story

telling lady. Miss Chandler is a

charming young person with just
enough of the child in her, combined
with interest and enthusiasm to
make her the one to fill her position.
Every Sunday afternoon at 3 o'clock
she tells a story in the large lecture
hall, founded upon some historical
episode, and illustrated by stere-
ip.t'cin views of objects of art which
relate to it. On Wednesday after¬
noon she has a class just for the
c'.i dren who come to the Sunday
story, when she takes thorn around
in a group to the objects in the mu¬

seum which were shown on the
screen the Sunday before. Both the
story and the supplementary class
are free to any one.

The following Sunday found me

in the lecture ball with Jean and
Barbara. The little auditorium was

packed, many of the children were

from the East Side public schools.
f -thers very proper in their fur-
trimmed coats were escorted by their
mother or governess. All in all, a

happy, interested crowd of young¬
sters.
Many mothers are there, some

with their knitting, others with em¬

broidery and still others, like myself,
willing to learn with the children.
One mother brings her two children
from Yonkers, another all the way
from Astoria.
Order is maintained in the audi¬

torium by a group of regular at¬

tendants called monitors, and mighty
good disciplinarians they are, sup¬
pressing any whispering or the eat¬

ing of peanuts, sometimes smuggled
in in spite of the ban against them.

Museum
Games

Continually one is surprised at
what these children knov* about the

King Lear, grief str'cken at the
heai tlessness of his youngest
daughter, t eth es on the atm

of As fester
From "King Lear" at put on at the
Metropolitan Museum at Wednesdaymatinees by the children of the Sunday

Stury Class

museum. Miss Chandler will say
such a thin.** is in Gallery 00,
"Robert, will you lead us there?"
Without a moment's hesitation
Robert leads the way, seldom mak¬
ing a mistake. Some times the
children choose certain p.ctures
which Miss Chandler tells them to
find. Off they go decorously enough,
and pretty soon Miss Chandler fol¬
lows along to see if they have been
able to place their picture. Once in
a while some one gets lost, but not
often.
Another time Miss Chandler will

take the entire group to the «liffer-
ent pictures which illustrated the
Sunday's story. She tells them

Drattrtngs by Gertrude L. Richards
Cordelia pleads with her obdurate father and the fester looks on

abort the artist and why the picture
is famous and why it is perhaps
considered better than another by
the same artist. Tt is surprising

what is remembered about them and
repeated when the children some
other day play what they cali the
"Museum game." In this two lead-
< rs are appointed who choose sides.
One side describes a picture or takes
the pose of a picture and if the
other ide is unable to guess it. they
lore a member and the winning side
sei res one, but if they guess the
picture but are unable to name the
painter or sculptor they lose with¬
out losing a member. The one who
gains the most members and points
of course wins.

"Acting Cut"
The Storües
Tie game children most love,

however, is that of acting out the
st.cr.es. Each child is given a char-

!acter, for instance in the story of
"King Lear and His Daughters,"
which was one of the recent, stories
told, «me child was King Lear, an-

other his jester, and an elfish little
Jester she was, three other little
girls took the parts of the three sis-
ters, and the biggest girl and the
lltt'est bay were respectively the
Duke of Burgundy and the King of
France.

In their own words they ex-

pressed the sentiments of the char¬
acters they were portraying, many
of them remembering almost the ex¬

act wording of the story. They wer *

not altogether unconscious, but en-
Joyed themselves with a serious in-
ent ess. Occasionally a suppresse
giggle or a mischievous poke from

the serious old King made one sur«** 1
Ü at there was nothing unchildlike
in their enjoyment.
My own children have profited |

immensely from the time we have
spent at the museum. They are, or
rather I should say the eight-year-
old is, familiar with the names of
most of the well known painters and
sculptors and can give some ex¬
amples of their work.

Free Swimming
Lessons

During the summer I was very
anxious for the children to learn to
swim, sq I took them, with fear and
trembling, I must confess, to one of
the public baths. The matrons were

very nice and told me how often the
water was changed, what mornings
it was fresh and what days the in¬
structress was there. I watcheel the
children as they came in. A matron
examines their bathing suits and
their towels, and if they have forgot¬
ten soap back home they go. They
bathe themselves and put on their
suits and are again examined and
they are not allowed to enter the
pool if they cannot pass the inspec¬
tion of another matron who stands
by the door. So it is a spotless,
wholesome looking lot of litt.e girls

who swarm into the pool for a

merry half hour.
The instructress was an expert

swimm'r and did not spare herself

in teaching all those who cared to
learn.
These are the free things in New

York that I have taken advantageof, but they do not begin to cover
the long list that I have heard about
but not patronized. This year, ho >-

ever, will see Bob taking music les¬
sons at the Greenwich House Set-

tlenient. Lessens fr<rt B graduate
of eme of the forem *-t of Eur pean
musical conservatories may be had
for 25 cents ap e

I wonder if there is any other
place m the world where so much
may be had as in New V««rk bymerely knowing about it and reach
ing out to ta!»«* it.

The Americanization of imeer
NOT long ago, on a quiet, com¬

fortable farm in New Eng¬
land, lived a little ten-year-eld Ameer, a handsome Persian boy,with big, brown, flashing eyes, black

hair and a clear skin. During vaca¬
tion he spent his days helping in the
garden, caring for his chickens or
often roving through the nearby
woods, discovering new birels an 1
flowers and making exciting addi¬
tions to his various "collections."
Evenings he likeel to read or play
his little brown violin, which came
from 'the other side."
A short time ago he came, with his

parents and little brothers and sis
ter.., to live em the; East Side of New
York. Immediately he was quite ?
hero among boys, for he could tel
of wonderful animals, birds an'
f!.''iiv»rs of *u.*hifl"i tlipv h:>,\ iii>vi<i

heard.
However, it was not many week?

before his heroism vanished in th r
eyes because the boys found tha'
Ameer did not know how to tight
properly when a big fel'ow picked
en him; he could net swear and talk
back sufficiently to plea-e them. He
refused to go "crooking" with boys
on his street who watched for
smaller children returning from
baker shops to snatch their buns and
cakes from them. He was always
beaten in all their gang garner, and
Ins mother was forever oalling him
to read, cr practice en his violin.

No, Ameer was no longer a hero.
He was calle*d by that name which
cuts deep irto the heart of every
boy.he was a "sissy."

Small wonder that when a visitor
from the Charity Organization So¬
ciety heard him speak harshly to his
young sister, and asked if that was
.he language he always used
ameer's black eyes snapped and he
replied: "Sure, whatya think? 1
gotta talk like that; I'm a tough gu>
now."
A challenge.th^y-w-te the social

/

worker! The society's representa¬
tive pondered a-> to h >w she would
meet this particular >.>¦ ¡.tl malad¬
justment as presented in Ana er. and
whether it was not a pn blem for the
Americanization group to undertake

Americanization too often is ont»
of those Idealistic genera] term.«
which we all greel w
and then 'et it go at that. Tin r«-/.
son is simple. We just do not know
how to reduce it to tl
it will tie up with mir own indi
¦alúa! efforts, and, anyway, we an
; 11 just sure whose job American¬
ization is Broadly, it ¡u the «lefi-
nite responsibility of every one of us
who deals wi'h these famille*. I*
means considering their past experi¬
ences and then tryit p t-> adjust them
to th ir parti« ular n che in our o.sn

It is corta;: !j n fer i ry from the
e.pen tiel'la of Persia to an East Side!
tenement, and we have got to trj
to understand the backgn und ««f
Ameer's family, together with their
ambitions and [>¦» '*.»*for«»
we decide on any definite plan, and
that plan will have »o be* on.* ir
wh.ch they bed.eve or we will fail.

Serial work appears to some îik«**
a game of chess. You player
and the famili*** the chessmen. After
due* consideration of the trend of the
game a*< a whole, and the advantageof a ci-rtain pay, you make your
next move, and so on until the end.
The fallacy of the simile is ibis
the family must nat onlj agree t«
the move, they must un (erstand the
mental processes which lead up to .'..
so that it wi!l be just as much their
move as yours, otherwise your effort*
are in vain.

As for Ameer'*» family, the Char¬
ity Organization Society w II prob-
ab.y try to send them back î«> a farm
by early spring, where they M 0
have the agricultural opportunity
they really want and need.


